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The Chancellor's life, during his^retirement at Varzin,
is very simple.    It is devoted largely to recuperating in
a good climate, amid green woods and fields, from over-
work, Parliamentary speeches, and the strain of notorious
and deplorable friction; also to the active pursuit of his
favourite occupation of farming, and finally to the en-
joyment of Nature, by which he has also felt himself
strongly attracted.    It is generally known that he has
for years past suffered from insomnia.    His Gastein cure
in the summer of 1877 produced a great improvement
in this and other respects.   Consequently the Chancellor
rose earlier than he had been accustomed to do, and
went for a walk about   9  o'clock in the morning, a
habit which a little wind and rain did not appear to
interrupt.    On these occasions he was accompanied by
his two Ulmar dogs, Sultel and Floerchen, the former a
present from Count Holnstein, Master of the Horse to
the King of Bavaria.    Shortly after my visit to Vamn,
the newspapers reported that some ill-disposed fellow,
who remained undiscovered, injured the dog, to which
the Prince was very much attached, in such a way that
it died soon afterwards.     Since then, however, it has
been replaced by another of the same breed, only less
good-natured, or perhaps one should say, more suspicious.
Many of our members of Parliament will have met it (I
only speak from hearsay) at the Saturday receptions in
the Wilhelmstrassa

The order of the day at Varzin is somewhat as
follows: Between 10 and 11 A.M. the Prince sits clown
to an English breakfast with his family and any guest
who may be staying with him. I have, however, only
seen him take milk, one or two cups of black coffee, a
little dry toast, and a couple of soft boiled eggs. He
takes this opportunity of reading the letters and im-